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AT HER OWN FUNERAL

QUEER CUSTOMS IN THE HEBREW
(S COLONY OF NEW YORK.

An Intensely Orithodox Community Whe
Rigidly Adhero to Thelr Old World Tra-
ditions—A Renouneed Daughter Buried
as One Who is Dead—Koshar Food.

—

Did you ever hear of a fancral without
acorpse? Yet such a contradiction Is
not unknown In one of the out-of-the-
way corners of New York. The people
who are responsible for unsubstantial
funerals of this sort are the orthodox He-
brews who live in thestreets that lie close
to East Broadway—once the shopping
and residence sireet of the Quaker sec-
tion of the town, but long ago abandoned
to tenements and tiny cellar stores, These
orthodox Hebrews are as strange and en-
teresting to the Hebrews we meet svery
day as they are to the Christlans. They
endeavor, as nearly as possible, to inforce
the anclent laws of Moses and the
prophets strictly to the letter, and do not
allow Western elvilization or modern life
to affect them any
more than they can
help. They are most
deserving people, for
they owe their habits
to that persecution of
which we hear such .
harrowing reports
now and then from Europe. They come
from Poland, Hungary, Bulgaria and
those other microscopic nations of SBouth-
eastern Enrope, where for centuries they
had been kept apart
from the governing
classes, and forced
to look upon their
anclent faith as the
only encouragement
left to thém in life.

Here is a case I
heard of, where-

. in there
J was an
empty
coffin at
one of
their fu-
nerals. You will notice that it is a love
story. Love usually is found to be at the
bottom of such a funeral as that,
A ROMANCE.

The comely daughter of a prosperous
but zealous old Polander in this strange
colony used frequently to pass a cortain
corner grocery where a flaxen-halred,
roay-cheeked German youth attended the
counter Inside and the baskets on the
sidewalk. He played the part of Romeo,
and made her his Juliet, by falling into
forbidden love with her, little dreaming
that it was forbidden, or that, like
Romeo, he was performing a tragle
drama. He began by making eyes at
her, then he grew to bowing to her, then
he picked out the roslest apples to toss
to her, and finally he met ber In the even-
ings and decked her with an honest
youth's affection. Bhe was the wrong-
doer, poor girl! for she must have known
that among her people the anclent faith
that forbids Intermarriage with un-
believers was the unpardonable sin. But
she loved her grbcer-boy, and when a
woman loves even ancient faiths are
sometimes fmpolitely treated.

When the young man proposed mar-
riage she made up her mind that, a5 her
parents would never give her permission
to wed with nim, she must ao the next
thing to getting the permission, so she
got married first “E went home and
pleaded her case afterward. The result
was heart-rending. Her stern old father
thrust her from his door, and her mother
turned her back on her, first burying her
face in her apron, however, as even stern
mothers must, Bhe was told that she
was as one who had died, and that she
could no more hope to hold communion
with her people after that than if she
was in her grave. This tragic sentiment
was pradtically enforced by the purchase
of a coffin and the sssembling of all the

and relatives of the houlahokh
who gatker around the empty casket an
moumed as for the loss of a maiden.

AT HER OWK FUNERAL.
And yet the girl herself was alive and
well and only a few blocks away. On
the next day the hearse drove up, and
the coffin.bearing her name and age and
«deathday, was carried out of the house,
with the rabbi leading the way, while the
girl who seemed thus about to be buried

crouched in s distant doorway, looking
- on and weep as If her
very soul wore n. But

? as she watched she saw

3= that made her

something

heart stand still for joy.
There were no carrlages,
and when the hearse drove
away no one fol-
lowéd it. Bhe bor-
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most unlocky for
to die out or be extinguished.

DEUTERONOMY AND LEVITIOUR.

Many are the odd and interesting
things revealed during a few hours spent
In this quaint part of the town. The
laws of “Deuteronomy” and of “Levit-
cus” are the gulding rules of these peo-
ple in their daily lives, as well as their
re . The rabbis are at once justices
of t !pem. riests and school-teachers,
They sit all day in their caps and robes,
and their people go to them for every
concelvable : to make and seal bar-
Ell';l. to get married, to have their ohil-

circumeised, to sue one another for

bts, to lay their quarrels before an um-

, 10 have their children admonished
when they are unruly, to have their let-
ters read and other letters written, to
hear divine service, and to get advice
when they need it. These rabbls, and in
fact all the men, wear thoir beards as

nature grows them, and only trim their
hair when it falls below theircollars. The
rabbis speak in amixture of Hebrew and
Ruselan, or Hebrew and some other
ton,

e, The marrled women wear wigs,
hav g shaved their heads at marriage,
according to some 'old law or cus-
tom.. The

stores contain noth-
ing except religions
works In Hebrew
or Hebrew and Ger-

ly mixed. Thereis a ,
suspicion that these
people live so thor-
oughly apart from the _
world that they shield
any law-breakers who (and it is very
rarely the case) are found among them;
but l} they do protect them, it is only that
the rabbis may sit in judgment over
them, and punish them with heavy fines
and penances.

CHEWETH THE CUD AND PARTETH THE

HOOY,

In one respect some of the most sensi-
ble folks in the metropolis copy these
simple-minded and zealous Hebrews, and
it would be better if every one did; that
is in regard to their eating. They strictly
follow the rule laid down by Moses:
“Whatsoever cheweth the cud and parteth
the hoof, that shall ye eat The law
mentions among forbidden flesh the meat
of the horses, camels, rabbits, pigs, all
fish or sea creatures that have not fins
and scales, and all birds of prey, These

orthodox Hebrews are, after all, not so |

very much more strict than their more
liberal brethren. Both sects maintain at
least & score of slaughter-houses in and
close to New York, and very admirable
institutions they are. You see in them
none of the ro dr]errfcka and brutal
weapons that mingu sh the abbatoirs of
the Christian. The orthodox Hebrew
butcher is a scholar, and does his work
in a sclentific and dignfied manner, with
much wisdom, and in thefull regalla of an
officer of the church. He is called a
‘‘schochet,” and he must bave been regu-
larly schooled and trained, with a knowl-
edge of surgery and anatomy, and a deep
reverence for and acquaintance with the
Mosalc laws regarding ‘“Kosher”
“teripha,” or fit and untit food.

DEALS DEATH IN HIS ROBE.

He dons his official robes, and entering
the slaoghter-room, finds the animals

and

that are to be slain all lying on their |

gides, each with its limbs tied together,
He takes from its place s wonderful knife,
80 long and thin that it bends of its own
welght, and so sharp that a razor would
seem dull beside it. It is the duty of the
rabbi 1o examine the knives of a.schochet
every now and then, and if one is found
to be rusty or nicked it is broken and
thrown away, and the scholarly butcher
is severely reprimanded. The knife must
be absolutely perfect. The schochelbends
back the of the cow or calf he ia
about to kill and makes two deep cuts in
the animal's throat, one across one
straight down the windpipe, The blood
ea forth and continues to flow until
the veins are nearly emp:{l. This is the
object aimed at—to rid
meat of blood., Itisnotfor
this that Christians pay
her than the ordinary
p for this meat, but be-
cause they know that only
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Personal Peculiaritics of the Varlous Son-
ators as Correspondents—Thelr Attitude
in Epistalory Labor mnd the Style of
Thelr Hand-writing—Typioal Anecdotes.

Wasmixarox, April 11—.In the Benate
postoffice, which ocoupies & little corner
in the large vestibule at the entrance to
the first foor of the Senate wing, every
senator has a large box for his mail. One
who would look into one of these boxes
every day will see a plle of letters and
newspapers that would astonish him.

A senator of the United BStates re.
celves, perhaps, next to the President,
the largest personal mall of any person
in Washington. They get letters of all
sorts and kinds—letters from constituents
asking them to run around and find out
the most trivial matter. One of them
once recelved a letter from a man in his
Btate asking him to sell a load of hay for
him ; again, people write to them and ask
them to get them appointments, or find
what vacancies exist In certain depart-
ments. Some letters contain all sorts of
questions to be answered in regard to
legislation, bills pending before the
House, bills likely to come up, or bills
they wish to Introduce. Other letters
| contaln clippings from newspapers re-
lating to the doings in and out of Con-
gress by a senator, and asking that per-
son ta reply if this and that is true.

are begging ones. Men and women
who have nothing else to do write to
senators asking them for aid. One sen-
ator not long since recelved a letter from
a stranded actor asking for an overcoat
and a hat. The millionaire senators get
letters, the majority asking for money.
The private secretary of a certain sen-
ator once said to me that there was a
clasa of men who made it their living to
write letters to senntors asking for &
contribution to a charity, or for money
for himself and family.
plan was followed by a number of travel-
ing men.
certain town and to a hotel, get a large
amount of writing paper, and spend the
day in the hotel writing-room writing
letters to every senator, and, indeed,
prominent men were included also, ask-
| ing them for s small contribution—any-
thing from a dollar ap.
a pitiful story of want and privation,
and ask for an immediate reply.
| would wait in this town for s week, and
| by that time they would get quite a num-
ber of answers—for senatgrs are chari-

writing and tell a different story.

the trade or starve.

answering the letters personally,

writing by watching them.

an actor on the stage.
paper before him

across the paper just like you have seen
an aclor on the stage write & most import-
ant letter.
is quite the reverse; he writes slowly and
in jerks.

South Carolin

moved along by the other.
tis, of Louisiana, holds his pen
dicalarly.
gether and writes in rather a cram
style. Old Joe Brown, of Georgia, takes
great pains to seat himself comfortably,
squares himself at his desk, spreads one

K:n deliberately, and writes rapldly.
ftchell, of Oregon,who Is one of the most
continuous writers in the Benate—and
you can see him almost any time in the
day scratching away—Iis very precise. He
sits quietly at his desk, has a sheet of pa-

slow, undulating movement.

and bowie knives, writes fast.
one hand daintily ug
if to mark time with the words that fall
from the pen. Benntor Teller, of Colo-
rado, holds a pen betwen the second and
third fingers with & decided slant.
He grasps the paper first by both
hands and then lets go with one
to take the pen, and writes rapidly. BSen-
ator Walthall, of Mississlppl, like Pugh,
writes leisurely and in a jerky fashion, the
pen moving slowly up and down. Bena-
of Delaware, who Is the hand-
somest man in the Senate, writes moder-
ately fast, ‘?en never leaves the
paper, but glides along in one continuous
movemen n

His
t
t. Joh

Al
| large majority of the leiters, however,

He sald this

These men would go to a

They would tell |

They |

leave enough to buy postage-stamps, and |
pay fare to the next town. There again |
they would start over the same list of |
names, using a different style of hand-

The private secretary said he had kept {
a complete file of these letters, and by
comparing them could prove they were
all written by the same man-and that he |
had made a comfortable living out of it.
Of course the senator is now up to these
tricks, and the men will have to give up |

A greal many senators never see their
letters, for they are answered by their
secretaries; but there are others who take
great delight in reading their mail and

It is quite a curious sight to sit in the
press gallery during the sesslons of the | g1
Henate and watch how the different sena- | jng about his features gazed steadily at
tors write. They are generally quite | the falling tree us it bore swiftly down
busy tn the morning using their pens, |
and one can study the different styles of

Benator Voorhees,of Indinna,writes like | orash of broken boug

Senator Pugh, of Alabama, |

He writes three or four words,
then lifts his hand, looks at it and writes
three or four more. Wade Hampton, of
leans far over his desk.
He writes slowly, and in one hand holds
the end of his paper, while the pen is
Benator Eus-
rpen-
He puts his hands close tad-

hand over his book or paper, takes up a

r before him, laid carefully and just so,
olds his pen naturally and writes with
Senator
Fair, of Nevada, who, by the way, looks
like a typical fhiner, minus the red shirt
He holds
above the paper as

r ! ﬂo"
s t's. He does
writes %
Hkewise uses a
ously, slowl
which Is cramped,
y written. Senator Har-

", writes mediumly fast;
while Allison, of Iowa, uses, like ator
Morrill, » quill pen, snd he makes it fairly
fly across Jupar Benator Wilson, of

aryland, writes slowly, a siall hand,
but quite plain. Benator Edmunds writes
g:lu fast, but & very bad hand to read.

nator Ingalls, from Kansas, now Pres.
ident of the Benate, puts on his glasses,
looks to see If there is a fly speck on his
paper, p,h'reups his pen, and makes it move
across the paper like a plowshare.

Thus it will be seen that there is airul.
variety of penmen in the Benate Cham-
ber, and perhaps it Is well for the cor-
respondents of many that the private
secretaries write the letters for the Sen-
ators. Jonx O. BURIVER,

A FANT OF 105 DAYS,
The Strange Case .Ti'l- Mary Baker, of
Monon, Indians.

The case of Miss Mary Baker, of Mo-
non, White county, Indiana, who fasted
for 105 days Is exciting widespread atten-
ti

—
them

d
d

on,

Miss Baker Is ecighteen years old, a bru-
| mette with fair features, 8he s of German
parentage, but speaks both English and
German fluently. Her weight previous
to fasting was 188 pounds.

Dr. Olayton, of Monon, the family phy-
gician, who has watched the case closely,
says that Miss Baker enjoyed good health

rior to January, 1886, She has from
irth suffered from a pain in the left side,
and has slways been a light eater, fre-
quently finishing her meals before other
members of the family fairly commenced.

Miss Baker was treated for nervous
troubles at different times until last Octo-
ber, when she succeeded In taking in one
hour several doses of valérian, which had
| been prescribed. The patient sank into
a sleep which lasted five days. On
awnkening she was given a quantity of
water, which was st once e?ected, and
and thereafter for 100 days the
patient could retain meither food nor
water on the stomach, and did not ex-

rience a sense of hunger, the smell of
r;ml even being offensive. All the senses
were very acute. She could tell the time
from a clock in & darkened room which
the attendants could not see at all. One
of the attendants, n widower forty vears
| old, Is said to have been very devoted to
| Miss Baker prior to the fast, and during

the long period he scarcely left her side a

| moment.
A spasm was produced every time the
stove-door was opened, during which the
| pain in patient’s left side Increased, and
was only releived by the pressure of hands,

Since the 105-day eperiod Miss Baker
has eaten small quantities of food and
suffered occasional relapses. Emaciation
| Is most perceptible about the waist and
| hips. Until two weeks ago she could not
| speak ahove a whisper,

! Dr, Clayton says the fast was undoubt-

table to a certain extent, Generally the | edly caused by nervous prostration and a
men made enough from the snswers to | foreign growth in the stomach. The fast
pay their board-bill for that week and |

fs one of the most remarkable eyer re-
| corded.

A CONVIUDS SUICIDE,
| Dellberntely Getting Under a Falling Tree
to be Crushed to Death,

A strange story of a conviet's suicide
comes from Coahoma county, Miss. A
| gang of convicts were clearing land on
| Fisher and Yerger's plantation, some
| distance back of Friar's Polnt. They
had just chopped a large tree until ity
stately head wns tottering in the air,
 and the woodland glant commenced to
| fall, when the word was given to run.

The convicts and guards all retreated
| but one, & negro named Mose Smith,

gent up for six months before from

Panola county to serve a jen-years' sen-
| tence, Smith was on the side toward
J which the tree was falling and made no

nuem[rt to run. He threw down his ax,

his arms, and with a smile play-

directly on him. The guards and other
| conviets shouted at the doomed man, bat
he heeded them not. The towering mass
of wood reached the ground, there was
fn. and all was still

through the forest. The immenge weight

all shape, and when the tree was rolled

| away only a flattened pile of blood-
stained clothing, flesh and bones re-
mained of the ten-year man,

QUID EST DEMONSTRANDUM,

BY C. T. WHITTAKER.

His speech was brisk, his face aflame, his
eyes emit a lurid glint; Vesuvius com-
pared were tame, his words would hardly
do to print,

“Ah ha!" heto the grocer said, "' Affairs are
in o pretty state; I ask for tea, get herbs
instead. Your very salt's adulterate.

“That cask of sugar, too, is from an anti-
quated brand; all doctored with your

. devilment, the bulk of it is made of
sand."

He paused for very lack of strength. The
grocer, unctuously and sweet, said to this
billious chap at length: ' There—easy
now—pray have a seat,

“Youare a most exacting man, It's very evi-
dent to me; I try to please you as 1 can,
but can't put emeralds in tea.

“And chicory's the very best, which I with
coffee can combine; unless, perhaps, you
would suggest gold dust, or something in
that line,

“@Hucose in the molasses cask T must admitto
swell itsgirth, unless it's honey you wouli
ask, s0 that you would get your money's

.

up with that.

“Don't kick up such a great ddo. Reduce
your wrath to normal size; think of the
competition, tov; sumebody must econo-
misze," !

“Enough, enough ; my doubt is cured.”” The
customer begged leave to stnte, then went
and got his life insured and dived in
through a sewer grate.

A Phantomn Army in Hungary.

In Vidovee, Hungarian tlllﬂu e
;?“Mn. the b&m :f an approaching nwn;

Iﬁ:‘# hol.dunf the entire 'Iml:d“:[l:ﬁ-i A
Fata way Iy
ti Muvm}: on the wide phllliﬁ

around the ‘normous_divisions of
infantry, , sould be distinetly

soen movi m‘ﬂ" n8 and performi
exercises :;u the words mmn‘;nd ol‘uf

'WHITE HOUSE BLOOMS

MRS. CLEVELAND

AMONG HER
FLORAL TREASURES,

Florieulture in the Grounds of the Presi-

dential Mansion—The Favorite Flower of
the Young Wife—Improvements in the
© at Preity Prospect.

vatory

—_—

Wasnimxorox, April 11—.As the spring

advances Mrs, Cleveland begins to take
& more active Interest In the landscape
gardening in the grounds surrounding
the mansion, greatly to the delight of the
gardener, who Is never so proud as when

some effort of his in this line has re-

| celved the approval of the President’s

young wife, It is not an unusual sight
on fine afternoons to see the President

and Mrs. Cleveland strolling through the
grounds south ,of the mansion.
and then Mrs, Cleveland lays a detalning

Now

| hand upon her husband's arm as she
| stops for a few moments to gaze at the

| of punsies with their upturned faces |

two great circular beds on the large
lawn, around the edges of which a gay
border of yellow and purple crocuses
is now in full blossom. The enclosure
within the openwork iron railing on the
other side of the broad gravel walk s
now beginning gradually to give promise
of that world of odorous bloom in which
itj will soon be at its height when
the myriads of hyacinths will have at-
tained thelr perfection. Few persons, to
look at the President, would imagine
that under his serious, unpoetic exterior
there lurks a world of tenderness and
sentiment. His wife's ardent love of
flowers was well known to the President
before thelr marriage, and he contrived
for her a pretty compliment as far back
a8 lnat spring In the laying out of the
large heart-shaped beds on the south
front of the house. The flower pre-
eminently a favorite with Mrs, Cleve-
lanfAl s the pansy, for which she has
from enrly childhood shown a marked
preference. It was a happy thought that
upon the arrival of the young bride at
the White House'she should e greeted
by the pretty sight of these heart-shaped
flower-beds, n mass of blooming pansies
of every hue and color known to the
hortieulturists’ art, The gardener, aware
of her preference for pansies, always con-
trives to have them blooming through

each successive season, and, though the |

flower-beds are planted appropriately

with such blooms as follow each other in |

due order from the first crocus of early

|
|
|
|
|

spring to the the spicy chrysanthemum |
of late autumn, one can always be sure |
of finding In some favored nook n cluster |

basking in the sunlight. It will be re-
membered that upon the occasion of Mrs,
Cleveland's marriage she received from
different friends no less than five pansy-
pins, and later on her birthday in Ju{

this number recelved several additions.

Y

Indoors she has a {1““-“:( fashiion of not . i4 f‘.ll‘hillg backward on reading the follow-

it fenced off

N ey
the ';:‘rht:; Inomnu-l

to ren: change advisable,
out to Oak View.’
Roihgagrrogl Koo By
c ' “

lnuﬁ.e the ltmg, when she m the
yarren-looking grounds blossom into
beauty and have the exterior no less than
the interior of the house sweet with
flowers. K. E. TnoMas,

FOREIGN GOSSIP.

Froah Chit-Chat Compiled from the News-
papers of Europe.

The most anclent and picturesque of all
the once militant orders of chivalry, the Sov-
ercign Order of Bt John of Jerusalem, has of
late shown renewed signa of life, In 1870 the
historic dignity of grand master, which had
heon in abeyanee since 18505, wos rovived;
a vl now the Knights of Malta have just
clected a successor to that once powerful
ofllce, The new grand master Is Fra Guido,
Connt of Thun-Hobenstein ; and he succeeds
Conmt. Lichnowsky, who has recently died,
Frin Guido has, sincg 1874, been the envoy
extraordinary and minister plenipotentiary
at the eonrt of Vienna; for, being a sover-
eign order, the knights have the priviloge of
appointing ambassadors, Founded in 1048
at Jerusalem, it wos erected in 1118 into a re-
ligious order of chivalry., In 1000 its mem-
hers became Knights of Rhodes, anid since
1530 they have been Knights of Malta, The
order is repuled to be very rich.  The salary
of the grand master is believed to bo about
£4.000 a year, and he occuples the palace of
he order at Vienna., Membership ia ex-
tremely difficult to obtain, and an essential
qualifieation is the possession of n very large
number of heraldic quarterings. Of late
vears the knights have been chiefly distin-
gtished by thelir laudable efforts to diminish
the horrors of war by providing succor for |
the wounded,

It is a painful fact, as has been often |
pointed out, that veritable centenurinns are |
ns a rule inveterate smokers, A striking
ease in point is that of a woman, by name
“Polly Prince,” an inmate of the Fir Vale
Workhouse, near Shefficld, whose 100th
birthday was celebrated with much festivity
in that estublishment, when Mrs Prince and
the other inmates of hor ward were provided |
with a "ten,"” including eakes and other |
Iexnrles, The herolne of the ovening re-
velved several presents which she highly ap-
provinted ; but what she prized most was o
quantity of tobacco that was given to her in
homor of the oceasion. She also received |
three new pipes, one of which she smoked
after ten, but expressed a preference for the
old *eutty,” orshort black pipe, to which
shie is nccustomed.  Bhe was horn at Paisley,
nonr Glasgow, to which eity shoe romoved |
when young, At that time the Ninety-1ifth
Ritles were stationed there, and one of the |
privates—{eorge Prince—marrisd her. She |
accompanted the regiment to the French
war and wos present at the battle of Water- |
He died about forty years ugo, They
liad eleven chililren, only one of whom sur-
vives, Mrs. Prince continued to earn her
own living by washing until she was ninety. |

One might Imagine that the wheel of time |

only always wearing flowers but of sur- _ing story which appears in a German paper:

rounding herself with them in her room, | A linded proprictor, Baron de Gostovsky, |
| and not infrequently, while sauntering | iiving at Saboucz, nesr Dangig, made the re- |
| quest that at his death his head should be

through the upper corridor, is called upon
to give a casting vote in the arrangement

out oft before his interment, o service which |

| of the palms and plants with which it 15 | j,e suid he had performed on the bady of his

always ornamented. The practice of
carrying large bunches of flowers at the
state receptions and dinners at the White
House hag never been adopted by Mrs.
Cleveland, even when the ladies of the
cabinet standing in line with her earried

|

wile after her death. “We are a fumily of
vampires," he added, “and if this precaution
e not tuken we can find no repose in the

ns tuke the hindmost—were

| pring novelty in materials that come
| with parasol ad fan made u

| coma the

| when made up.

| consciously, she pouts her wheezy old

New Yonx, April '
just this time in New York cony
the mildest of women fato the ;
est of semi-manince. Have ever
scen o jam in & big New York store? A
scramble for cholce seats 8¢ a circus fs
nothing compared with the rush for @
bargain counter. Yesterday afternoon
felt my feet lifted off the ground, and
found myself floating on & rushing, noisy
stream into one of the big doors, as hielp-
less to keep control of my own movements
as my manma did when she fell intothe
hands of a Russian naval officer at a ball
in Duke Alexis' days, and was thrown
all around a big ball for fifteen minutes,
and flung on a chair to rest unt{l she came
to. What followed when I touched bot=
tom, and once sgain was free to walk
inside the store, you would scarcely

belleve. A surging multitude of '
—every woman for herself, and m :

along the passage-way, with mouths set,
eyes fixed, elbows spread and fists M
clenched, ready to walk over, push aaide,
squeeze past or flatten out of shape any
other woman independent enough to sey =
to secure the humblest rights or privi-
leges,

New York women of fashion have &

of the
same stufl, in the box with the dress
goods, and tempting ouifits they mre.
For many yenrs it Las been con
bud style abroad to wear rich silks on
the strects. By degrees that theory has
obtained foothold here, until with this
season it seems as though all stylish wo-
men had adopted stuff goods for outdoor
wear, and would further follow the
I-lnp:lish fashion of confining their prom-
enade costumes during the summer to
“print frocks,” as the British call ‘em.
With the gingham and percale dresses
erazols and fans, and a was
waisted, high-colored creature depioted
on a card to ghow youdiow you wlﬂlook
No matter how old
nzes entranced at that
juy that gown and® look
To be sure she will. Un-

auntie is, she
fashion-plate.
like that?

monuth at the dab of pink paint that re
resents the impossible Jips of the miss
the picture, She sucks up her diaphra
in a despairing hope that something lm
that waisthand may be attained.  And
she points to the toe of her five and &
half B slioe, as she views a very fly-speck
of an Oxford-tie protruding from the
flamer in front, It's too much to hope.
But into the store plunges auntie, und
buys the seductive suit, These manu-
facturers know their business, Parasol,
fan, buttons and picture thrown In
make the costume Irresistible.
Women of New York would laugh
go into a “general country store” N ”
hear Migs Dencon Comstock haggle with
a freckled-faced clerk over a piece of
calico. Ile is called off for a quart of

to .

molisses nnd & bag of buckshot, He =
| comes buck polishing his lpemun in the
i

shady region of his coat-tail, and assures =
Misa Comstock that the article nnder dis-

| grave, but come back nnd bring misfortune | course will wash like iron and wear for-

to our children." The eldest son fuithfully |

| the conventional bouquet. In the earlier | !111illed the father's request, but notwith-

He places the | except the echoes, which reverberated |
carelessly ; grabs a pen, |

| g;r\rc.

portion of the season it was remarked by
every one that a welcome reform in the
matter of overloading the corsage with
flowers had been instituted by the first
lady of the land, who wore always a sin-
gle perfect rose, fastened with careless
grace In the lace of her corsage. This,
of conrsqpinaugurated the fashion which
has since become so popular, As the sea-
son advanced the rose wus abandoned for
a spray of orchids, a cluster of lilies of
the valley, or some equally odorous blos-
som. Itis the gardener's especial pride
whenever, after expending care and skill

tipon any particular ll']'""' he is rewarded |

by the perfection of its blossoms,that the

very choicest bloom shall be sent to Mrs, |
Cleveland, that she may enjoy it first in |
and by a quick movement will run it | of the tree crushed S8mith's body out of | all its newness and rarity.

By far the most charming spot in the
White House Is the little apartment lead-
ing out of the President’s room, used b
him in his bachelor days as a gort of pri-

| vate office, but now Mrs, Cleveland's own

private sanctum, the one corner of the
mansion exclusively her own. In accord-
ance with her wishes this room remained
just as it was until after the return from
the wedding trip, from which time, to
their departure to the Adirondacks, she
rlnnned alterations and improvements,
1er wishes being carrled Into execution
during their several weeks spent in
roughing it in the mountains. Now,
though simple enough, far too simple for
the President’s wife many would think,
this little room is one of the prettiest
places imaginable, evincing on every side
the dainty taste of its occupant,

The |

walls are of a beautiful soft pink, while |

the deep frelze is an artistic mingling of
pale blue and olive tints, The carpet is
# blue ground on which, in delicate trac-
7, I8 a graceful pattern in pink and
Over the lace curtains at the
windows hang portieres of twisted silk
in which the three colors of the room are
intermingled. The woodwork of the
chamber set is of cherry, but all sbout on
mantel, table, on the walls and about the
room are various elegant bric-a-brac,
plotures, easels, screens, hanging hronzes
and bits of statuary, presents received by
Mrs, Cleveland at the time of her mar-
riage. Enter the room when one will
he will Yalways find a profosion of
flowers about, and always a cluster of
ansies, a lovely little vase on the dress-

“As to the sugar and the sand—that sir'sa | Png table generally standing full of these
chestnut, stale and flat. You must dis- | flowers.
tinctly understand I don’t mix diamonds | plant of Easter lilies in full bloom, but at

n the north window is n large

the west window, when the afternoon
sunlight streams into the apartment, it
falls upon & wealth of roses and pansies,
resplendant in richest hues of velvety
softness, :

The alte rations made last autumn in the
White House conservatory were compar-
atively slight, only affecting some neces-
sary repairs to the roof, the relaying of
the floor and introduction of new steam
pipes. It is noticeable that fewer orchids
aré cultivated in the conservatory now
than during the regime of Miss Cleve-
land, who took a great interest in these
curious plants. Ome noticeable change
which has elicited much conjecture as to
the raison d'eire Is the removal of the pic-
turesque little grotto formerly near the
window opening out from the dining-
room,* In this little cornét, where ferns
of every variety attained perfection over-
shadowed by a tropleal wih of palms
during the Iast adminlstration, was a
famous flirtation corner, much affected on
grouade of Dek Viow, thoerh foom thots

w, m r
exposed position not at present a
a:npldmn place for v tion tv attain

hu soon be laid out

in and

standing this he fell ill a few days after the |
tuneral. Then he went to the cemetery,
cansed the grave to be opened, turned the
wody over, amd threw the hoad into a wood |
near by,  Only the slight punishment of a
tortnight's imprisonment, imposed upon the
folfpetritor of the outrage, wus given, on
aecount of the stutement of numerons wit-
nesses, all of whom testifisd thut the pro-
fanation of the sepulelire had its reason
solely-in the firmly rooted superstitions in
Lithuaninn county districts,

A Naples paper contains the following in-
teresting story about the recent earthiuakes
in France and Italy : “ At Ceriano a poor fol-
low who lived by hawking milk was buried
uniler the ruins of his cottage o little way out |
of the town. As he usually set off on his
rounds before four A. M., every one believed
he was gafe; but he, too, had celebrated the
end of curniyal by taking a little wine, and
bad slept lnte.  His large dog, which used to
drag the milk cart up the mountain rowds,
smelt out his master and began to serstch
away the rubbish until bie laid his muster's
hend bure, whichh was covered with wounis,
Then the dog began to lick the wounds, but,
finding that the bleeding continued, he ran
oft and selzed by the cont the first individual
he met, who, thinking the dog was mad, got
loose and ran away. But a second person,
guessing what the animal wanted, followed
him, and consequently the poor milkman
was relensed.  The Minister Genala puid him
a visit, and found him with his head bound
ap under a tent, with the faithful dog lying
veside him."

There is, it would scem, still some inter-
esting anthropological discoveries to be made
in Europe by an enterprising Gulliver, Fro- |
fessor-Marazta has found in a Pyrencan val-
ley a ruce of little people none of whom are
niore than four feet high,and who are known
among their nelghbors as Nanos,  Judged by |
by the gendarmes, und disappeared in the
thickets which abound in the island. When
nearly brought to bay by his pursuers two
shots were heard, and he fell dead at their
fect. It is supposed thai he wos killed by
the brother of Lovichi, who was resolved to
hinve revenge in true Corsican fushion, |

The postoffice in Indis is regarded as so
miraculous an agency by the more ignorant
natives that in some out-of-the-way places
the very letter boxes are worshiped. In
one case 8 man posted his letter in the box
and shouted out its destination to inform the
presiding spirit whom he supposed to be in-
side. Another pative humbly took off his
shoes as he approached the box, went through
various devotions before and after posting |
kis letter, und finally put some coppers be-
ore the box as a propitistory offering, retir-
ng in the same attitude of humility.

LORE VS, LOVE.
BY CHARLES KENT,

Time, patience, thought, give all
If you love.

Of slights, smiles, frowns, don't pall,
If you love,

Each thoughtless cut you bear,
From your love

Will so much fondness tear,

. From your love.

When time and wusted tears
On your love

Bring no return but jeers,

| rate clothes, though they were some-

| gathering, thevefore, consider t

ever,

“] g'pose yon throw in the findin'a?"

“Couldn’t at that price.”

“Wall, I wen't conclude this
mornin’."

“You're proper hard on me, Miss Com-
stock, but seein' it's you, i‘]l hey to—
lemme see—card of hooks and eyes—
bale of weltin' cord—whalebones—you
take two #’Ill“llﬂ of waist linin' ¥—spool of
thread an’ skein of bastin' cotton—takes
all my profits, 1 do declare !

Miss Deacon laughs and tells him to
put it all in the back of the wagin' while
she goes in to see “ef that pesky tallor
tu.- got the dencon’s pants ready to take

ome,’

Yes; the city girl would smile at this
dicker: but just show her a dress pat-
tern with a fan and a parasol 1o match,
and see how soon she exhibits the most
violent form of the Comstock complaint,

The most abnormul case of consei-
entiousness I ever saw or heard of
wid 4 woman who came under m
eyesight, yesterday, in a c!ry-g?o&
ik

out

store, She had a rather pretty
and wns under thirty; she wore

what plain, and quite devold of exagger-
ations; and she might have pas ut-
terly unobserved in the crowd—exce
for the astonishing top of her head,

her apex, uncovered by the smallness of

her stylish bonnet, was 8 perfectly bald
spot nbout three inches in diameter.. Are
women, then, ever buld? The reader

may never have thought about it, but it
is probable, considering the diverse mal-
treatment which feminine hair and sealp
undergo for fashion's sake, that there are
fully as muny bald women as there are
men, Look around you in any publie

fu: num-
ber of bald men, and take it for granted
that at least an equal proportion of the
women are bald, to. But you cannot,
without private advices, pick out them
on sight. In this singular instance, the
woman was Intensely sensitive of con-
science, I was told. {lt-r name was Mar-
tha Decrow Robinson, and she is a revi-
valist belonging to the Free Methodist
denomination. Her doctrine ns to per-
sonal adornment is that & woman may
wenr as handsome and fashionable gar-
ments a8 her means warrant; ot that
there must not be the least falsity or de-
ception. 80 she eschews busifes and
every other artificiality of outline; and
the same rule, vigorously construed, led
ku-r :u disclose freely the bald spot on her

ead.

*“And If she doesn't get to Heaven after
that," said my companion, as we and the
others gaved ot the sstounding exhibit, =
“then there is no virtue in personal saerl> &
fice,” Miss E)urmuw: 8

THE DEVASTATION OF FASHION, i

Birds and Brutes Threatenod with Extem
minstion to Supply Trade. k.
There seems to be no limit to the devasta-
tion of fushion, says o writer in Our Country
Hume. The process of ex birds =
of gay plumage for the decoration of “loves
of bonnets' has gone so far that the scientifio =
world has lifted up both hands in 3
The clephant seems destined to become a |
curiosity of the past on asccount of the ups
sparing greed for ivory, which gives him n
chance to perpetust® his specics. The Ind
government has tried to protect him
stringent season laws, but statutes are alinosd
Whmnnﬁ;‘..u @ CTON




